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gentleman to the wealthy bourgeois. I find more charm in old satins, tarnished gildings, antique pillars and ornaments, than in trimmings, rich, gaudy, and flaring. A true gentleman will not pride himself on having shining boots and well-fitting gloves, not that appearance ought to be neglected, but there is so much difference between the carelessness of an aristocrat and that of a bourgeois!
We are going to leave this apartment. I am very sorry, not because it is commodious and handsome, but because it is an old friend to me, I am used to it. When I think I shall no more behold my dear study! I have thought of him so often here. This table, on which I am leaning, and where I have been waiting every day for all that my soul holds sweet and sacred! These walls my eyes have so longed to pierce, so they could wander far away. In each flower of the wall-paper I would see him! How many scenes I have dreamed in this study, where he filled the principal part. It seems to me there is not one thing in the world that I have not thought of in this little room, from the most simple to the most fantastic.
The first part of the evening Paul, Dina, and I spent together, then I was left alone. The moonlight was streaming in my room, so I did not light the candles. Going out upon the terrace I heard some distant sounds from the violin, guitar, and flute. I hurried back into my room and sat at the window where I could best hear. It was a beautiful trio. I had not for a long time listened to music with so much pleasure. At a concert we are more occupied with examining the audience than with listening; but, to-night, all alone in the moonlight, I devoured, if I may thus express myself, this serenade these young Nicenes were giving us. They are most kind. Unfortunately, the young men of the day do not care any more for such amusement, they prefer spending their time in the cafe's chantants, whilst music . . . What in the world is there more beautiful than a serenade sung as in ancient Spain?rightened, Kvery-eart,
